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TTbehiftory 

And comes not In ouerrulde by prophecics, 

I fcare thc powerof Percy is too weake 
To wagc an inftant triail with thc king. 

Sir M . Why my g nod Lord,you necd nct fcare, 

Thcre is Douglas,and Lord Mortimer. 
jireh . No,Morcirnerisnotthere é 
Sfr UW. But thcre is Mordakc,Vcrnon,Lord Harry Percy. 
And therc is my Lord of Worcdlcr,and a hcad 
Ofgallant warriours,noble gtmlcmen, 
jireh And fo therc is:but yct thc king hath drawn 
The fpcciallhcad ofall thc land togither, 

The Princc of Wales, Lord /ohn of Lancaflcr, 

The noble Wettmerland 3 and warlike Blunt, 

And many mocoriualsand dearemen 
Of eft imation and command in armes, 

Sir M . Doubt not my Lo: they fhalbe wel opposVJ* 

Jlrch . 1 hope no Ieflc,yet needfull tis to feare # 

And topreuenethe worft^fir Mjghell (pecd: 

For if Lord Percy thriue notercthelcing 
Difiniffe his power,hc meanes to vifit vs, 

For hc hath heard ofo^r confedferacy. 

And tis but wifcdome to make ilrong againflhim* 

Thercfbre make ha(le,Imuft go write againe 
To othcrflicnds.and fo/arc well fir Mighel, Exeunt 
Entcnhe KwgfPrinceofWalesJLordlohnefLancajler 7 Eark of 
Weftmerlund pr Walter BlmtyFafftdffe. 

King. Ho w bloud lly the funne begins to peare 
Abouc* yon buiky hiU^hc day lookespale 
Ac his dittemprarure. 

Pr in, ThcSouthren winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by hishollow whiilling in the leaues 
Foretels a tempeft and a bluftring day. 

Kin. Thcn wkh the loolers let it fimpathize, 

For nothing can fecmefbule to thole that w inne. 

T be trumpet founds Snter Worcefler 
Ktng , How now my Lord ol Worcdler. ris not wel^ 
Thatyou and i (hould meetvpon luch tcarmes 

Åe 


of Henry thefiurth. 

/iS now wc raeetc. Vou häjic dccciu d our trult. 
And made vs doffeoureaficroabes ofpcace, 

To crufti ouroldlimbs in vngentlefteele, 

This is not wellmy Lord,this isnot well. 

What fay you to ltfwill you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot ofall abhorred watt 
And r s.oue in thatobedientorbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall light. 

And benomore anexhaldemeteor, 

A prodigie offcarc,and a portent 
' Ofbroched mifcbiefe to the vnborne times. 

fVorft. Heare me my liege: 

Forminc own pattlcould be wellcontcnt. 

To entertaine the lag end ofmy Ufc 

With qmethoures For I proteft 

Ihaue notfought the day ofthisdiflike. _ < 

Kmg. You haue not fought it,how comes it then? 

Tal. Rebeilion lay in his way,and he found it. 

*Prin. Pcacc chewct.peacc. 

Wor. It pleafd your raaiefty to tume yourlookes 
Offauorfrom my felfe,and all our houle } 

And yct I mutt rtmember you my Lord, 

We werc the firft and dearett ofyöur friends, 
Foryou my ftafifeofofficcdid I breake 
In Richards time,and polted day and night 
To meet you on the way,and kifle your nand, 
When y ét y ou werc iti place,and in account 
Nothing fo llrong and fortunate as I. 

Ic was my (élfc,mv brother ar d his lönnc, 

That brought you Home,and boldly did outdarc 
The d ångers of the time. Y ou fwore to vs. 

And youdid fware that oath at Dancafter, 

That you did nothing purpofe gamit thc ftate, 
Nor clame no further then your new falne right, 
The feat ofGauntjDukcdom -f Lancafter: 

T o this wc (vvore our aide: but in fhort fpace 
h rainde do wne förtune fhowring on your head. 
And fuch a floua of greatne fie fcll on you, 
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